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chapter | 


This is a complete work of fiction and all names are being used in circumstances that never happened. | do not 


own any of the characters nor do | own the godly creature know as KISS. Intro over let the story begin 


Being the best there was didn't mean he didn't make mistakes. Star Child knew that he made them, he knew he 
wasn't perfect. Far from it but he learned from his mistakes and moved on, not letting a single mistake hold 
him back. So when he flipped off Gene for making him mad and saw the look on the demon's face he knew he 
would never make that mistake again. But one mistake he knew he would never make would be to tell his friend 
how much he loved him. He didn't want to lose his best friend cause he was gay so he never even hinted. 
"Sorry," he responded an hour later as the two sat at a bar calming down after the concert, "I just got a bit 
over zealous." 

The demon stared at his drink glanced at the Star and sighed, "Its okay | have done the same a hundred times 
but unfortunately its mostly been to the crazy fans who chase me everywhere." 

A chuckle left the males mouth as his eyes reverted from the taller man to his drink, "Yeah but being the 
best means we can never hide from them," he said with a sigh. 

The demon smirked, "In fact | should have one waiting in my room at the hotel." 

Paul's eyes widened, "Well | guess you don't hate them as badly as you behave," he teased. 

"Its only to get rid of a little problem | got," the demon responded with a laugh. 


Paul immediately concentrated on his drink, glad his make up could hide his blush at the remark the demon had 
made, "Really, huh..she blond?" he asked curious as to what turned his friend on. 

"Nope ravenette," the demon said with an almost dreamy smile coming over his face as he stared at Star 
Child. 

"Curves?" Paul taunted with a wide fake smirk as he felt the gentle squeeze around his heart. 

"Not to curvy but strong the way | like them. 

"Huh what's her name?" Paul asked softly. 

" His’ and | don't know yet," Gene said with a sigh before taking a sip out of his drink 

Paul nearly dropped his glass, his best friend was gay? since when? and why didn't he tell Paul? Paul swallowed 
and glanced at Gene, "Why didn't you tell me you were gay?" he asked. 

"I thought you knew but | didn't want you to hate me if you didn't," responded the demon, 

"We are friends Gene of all things | would never ever stop being your friend or hate you," Paul said shock and 
hurt showing on his face that his best friend didn't even trust him with something so important. 

"Well also by not telling you | could make myself stay away from what | wanted most," the male added finishing 
his drink 

"What's that?" Paul asked curiously, finishing his own and waving for another. 

Gene looked Paul over then sighed, "My best friend," he said as he looked away and out at the bar full of 
people dancing to music. 

Paul nearly choked when he took the first sip having not believed he heard what he heard. 

"Me?" he exclaimed in surprise, even more happy that his make up was still on than before. 

"Yeah," Gene replied turning to look at Paul in surprise because he had detected delight in his friends voice and 
not disgust. 

Paul's lips curled into a smile, "Hey we should get back to the hotel,” the lead singer said rising. 

The ride in the taxi was silent as both friends thought about what the other said. When they reached the 
hotel and were in the elevator on the way up to their rooms, Paul turned to Gene, "Hey do you really a fan in 
your room?" he asked? 

Gene sighed, "Yeah now | don't know how to get rid of him" 

"Leave it to me and you can spend the night in my room," he replied as the door opened and they stepped onto 
their floor, "Here is my key card, room 108, | will be right there." 

Gene stared at the key card and then smiled at Poul, "Thanks." 

"No problem friend,” Paul said before walking off towards Peter's room. 

It took him no time at all to convince the Cat that Gene didn’t feel very good and needed to rest and could he 
spend some time with Gene's fan Cat laughed, "No problem | got it you go take care of our Demon" 

"Thanks Cat Man," Paul said before heading back to his room. Once there he rapped gently on the door. Demon 
opened it immediately and let Paul in "Problem solved," he said with a soft chuckle as the door was locked 
behind him and he felt the presence of his friend behind him. Gene's arms wrapped around Star Child's 
shoulders and pulled him close. 

"I love you Paul," Gene whispered. 

Paul turned in the Demon's arms and stared up at him, "I love you too and | have for a while now, | was just 
to scared to say so," he said lowering his head against the demons chest. 

He felt a finger beneath his chin as his face was lifted. 

"May | have a kiss?" Gene asked. 

Paul nodded with a soft smile as he closed his eyes and let his friend kiss him gently on the lips until his lips 


were nearly numb. 

"You will stay here right?" 

‘Of course my room is busy remember?" 

Paul laughed and hugged the Demon, "Yes." 

This was what Poul needed why hadn't he said something sooner? he wondered then it hit him. That little four 


letter word.fear. 


chapter 2 


This is part two of the story tagged in the bottom comment associated with this work. Again | do not own KISS 


or any of the characters in this story it is a complete work of fiction. 


Paul smiled and couldn't believe he was here with Gene in his room. He grabbed the taller male's wrists and 
tugged him along. Gene allowed this and followed the Star eyes sliding down to the ass he wanted to grab so 
much. 

Negative, he thought as he watched Star child, not without permission, even though he was pretty sure that 
the kiss had been enough permission on Paul's side of things. 

Paul turned and pulled the demon to his bed before turning and pushing Gene to sit on the edge of the large 
bed. 

Gene's eyes widened slightly but he didn't make a sound watching as Paul moved to straddle his legs. Paul 
leaned and planted a soft kiss on Gene's surprised lips as his hands slid teasingly over the bare sections of his 
thighs. 

Demon let out a small gasp and shivered, permission was obvious now. He didn't hesitate now, his hands slid 
around and grabbed Paul's ass yanking the smaller male closer to him and causing Paul to let out a surprised 
cry. 

"Gene!" came Paul's embarrassed voice as the demon massaged his partner's ass with an evil grin. Paul moved 
to climb further toward Gene but found his boots hindered his progress. He pulled away to Gene's sudden 
sadness. 

Paul looked at his friend and smiled, "I am not leaving merely removing these annoying things," he said as he 
bent over to begin unlacing his boots. He was nearly finished when he felt Gene's large hands grab his hips and 
pull him back and onto his lap. "He-hey!" he said startled as he reached again to finish removing them while 
seated on the demon's now obviously aroused lap. 

Gene chuckled as Paul finally tossed aside his boots and turned to look over his shoulder at his friend, "Done," 
he responded with a laugh. 

Gene rose and turning pushed Paul around so he was leaning his elbows on the bed. 

"Gene!" Paul said glancing back over his shoulder at the man as his big hands began releasing Paul's erection 
from its restraints. Paul gasped as his skin felt the shock of cool air from being confined for the whole 
concert. 

Demon let out a low moan at the sight of Paul's well toned ass, and without further ado he parted his cheeks 
and studied Paul's hole eagerly. "Well seems like | will be the first one taking your ass," Demons said with a 
near happy tone. 

"Genel" Paul snapped feeling embarrassed before he was silenced by his friends long appendage gliding into him. 
He groaned deeply, damn how many times had he wanted to feel Gene's tongue on him and in him? he wasn't 
sure and the thoughts that went with it soon vanished as Gene found Paul's spot and began grinding his tongue 
on it. 

Paul let out a scream of pleasure and arched his back before slumping down onto the bed, glad Gene had 
placed him like this. 

Gene withdrew his tongue and moved to release his own large manhood, he stared at it then at the back of 


Paul's panting head, "You have any lube?" the demon asked. 


Paul nodded, turning a little to look at the dresser, "Top drawer," he said nodding toward it. Demon immediately 
fetched it, reading the label as he returned. 

"Wait why do you have this to begin with?" he asked curiously. Paul flushed and turned to face the blankets 
again. "| touch myself when | am lonely and want companionship," he replied. 

"How so?" asked the demon as he wetted his fingers and began stretching Paul further. 

"| uh-would sometimes," he began panting so hard at the teasing trails Gene's fingers made to the point where 
he couldn't talk. 

"Huh? | didn't catch that," came Gene's taunting tone. 

"Every time I-" he broke off before taking in a gasp, "I thought of you," he finished before shuddering. Gene 
smiled and removed his fingers before slicking his erection and sliding it against Paul's balls. Paul let out a yelp 
and shivered. 

"You ready Paul?" Gene asked seriously as he grasped the smaller male's hips tightly. 

Paul nodded as Gene suddenly thrust all the way in and halted. Paul bit his lips to stop his scream. "Let me 
know when you are ready for me to move Star," Demon said softly against Paul's good ear. 

Paul shuddered, "It doesn't hurt as bad as | thought it would go ahead," he whispered, Gene didn't believe him 
and stayed still for another minute before slowly pulling back and grinding forward. Paul's body began shaking 
as Gene moved and he feared he was hurting his friend 

"Paul are you okay?" he asked halting his movements again to study the smaller male's reaction. "Yes.keep 
moving," Paul said more firmly. 

Gene chuckled softly and pulled out before slamming in and hitting Paul's spot dead on. Paul's mouth opened and 
he let out an embarrassing wail. Gene growled and began driving into his lovers, for that was what Paul now 
was to him, ass. 

Paul's cries got louder and louder as Gene drove him wild, Gene noticed as Paul began whimpering instead of 
screaming and his body kept tensing then relaxing that he was close. Gene leaned and buried his fangs in the 
back of Paul's neck where no one would see but Paul would know who he belonged to. 

Paul's eyes dilated and he screamed again falling into euphoria. 

Gene began moving once he was sure Paul was half dazed and began thrusting harder and harder, teeth still in 
his lovers neck before he came with a growl. He slumped over Paul's limp form and slowly licked away the 
blood on his nape. 

"Gene?" Paul whispered. 

"Yeah?" 

"How am | supposed to perform next week in Las Vegas when my ass is numb?" 

Gene laughed, "You will be fine by then you will have recovered trust me," the demon laughed again more 
huskily before rising and flipping Paul's relaxed form over. 

"Damn," he growled leaning down to begin licking Paul's hole clean. Paul whined softly but went silent. Gene rose 
then went and got a cloth damp coming back to clean Paul up gently. "You know Paul | would love to keep this 
up..caring for you and being with you," Gene said rising and looking at the limp form. Paul's eyes were closed. 
Gene sighed, "And all the courage | mustered to say that," he moved and gently slid Paul up the bed and 
crawled up beside him. He snuggled up against Paul and wrapped his arms around his waist. 

| heard every word Gene," Paul whispered sleepily, "I love you too." 


Gene stared and then smiled before nuzzling into the now sleeping Star's hair. 


